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Catlow History. Whilst the nearby Clough Head colliery 

In the small village of Catlow, nestled in the rolling hills of Lancashire, there once lived a group 
of mischievous hobgoblins who were said to roam the countryside at night. According to local 
legend, these hobgoblins would play pranks on unsuspecting travellers, causing them to lose 
their way or stumble in the dark. 

One particularly mischievous hobgoblin was known as Bogart, who was said to have a penchant 
for causing chaos and confusion. He was known to lurk in the shadows, waiting for his next 
victim to come along. 

As the years went by, the village of Catlow grew and prospered, thanks in no small part to the 
abundant supply of high-quality sandstone that could be found in the nearby quarries. The stone 
was highly prized for its strength and durability, and was used to build many of the houses and 
buildings in the surrounding towns and cities. 

However, transporting the stone from the quarries to the towns proved to be a difficult and 
laborious task. For many years, it was done by horse and cart, with teams of powerful horses 
pulling heavy loads of stone along the rough and winding roads. 

But in 1884, the Chaffer family decided to invest in a steam traction engine to make the task 
easier. The engine was a marvel of engineering, capable of hauling huge loads of stone down the 
steep hillsides with ease. However, the noisy contraption caused quite a stir in the village, and 
many of the locals were wary of its destructive power. 

To make matters worse, the hobgoblins and other mischievous creatures that lived in the 
surrounding countryside seemed to take particular delight in causing trouble for the engine and 
its operators. Bogart, in particular, was known to be a constant thorn in their side, always 
looking for ways to trip them up or cause them to veer off course. 

Despite these challenges, the steam engine proved to be a great success, and soon became a 
common sight on the roads around Catlow. The horse and cart teams still remained, however, 
and continued to play an important role in transporting the stone for many years to come. 

As for the hobgoblins and other mythical creatures, they continued to roam the countryside long 
after the steam engine had gone, their mischievous antics and playful pranks becoming the stuff 
of local legend and folklore. And even today, the stories of Bogart and his fellow hobgoblins 
still live on, a reminder of a time when the world was full of magic and wonder. 


By Donald Jay 


